Within Innumerable Cafes, Late 

-You were the good guy when she was looking for the bad. 
You did her right, which was wrong. 

-| was myself. 


-That's mistake right there. Why she was on fire 
for an amiable scoundrel! No fine points. No shading. 


-All the acting! | couldn't live with myself. 


-Too bad. Anyway, you'll get a lot of practice now. 
Which transcends, of course, sex. 


-Alone, but retaining my moral-- 


-In matters of love, nobody escapes with integrity, 
no matter what. 


-You're sick. 


-Probably. 


